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lOR AGES childhood has had 
to go without infonnation 
upon the important point of 
just how the friendly fairies perform 
their happy and helpful tasks. Now 
we know. The Wunks are their 
faithful bearers of dispatch and 
beasts of burden. 
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Wunks grow little, Wunks grow big; 
They might be a horse or they might 

be a pig; 
They might be a fish, or a turtle or rat 
Or most anything, for the matter of 

that. 



Wouldn't you like, perhaps, to know 
What Wunkses are and how they 

grow; 
How some are wild and some are tame 
And how the Wunkses got their 

name? 
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Wunks are animals fairies keep 
To do their work when you're asleep. 
They mind the baby and cut the hay 
And help the fairies in every way. 
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They do a thousand things like that- 
Wash the windows and shake the 

mat, 
Sweep the steps and clear the floor, 
And scrub and rub till their legs 

get sore. 






Fairies make Wunkses and people 

can too, 
But that is a secret between me and 

you, 
And most anybody that loves to play 
Can make a Wunks on a rainy day. 






Make them of leaves or blocks of 

wood, 
Or maple seeds and nuts are good, 
Or bits of ribbon with putty and pins 
To hold together their bodies and 

limbs. 
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Acorns or chestnuts will make a 

Wunks, 
With paper ears and pear stem trunks ; 
Or horns of matches and roots for 

feet, 
And string for tail makes a Wunks 

complete. 



When it is finished you have to say, 
"Work hard, Wunks, for my fairy 

Fay. 
Do what the fairies want you to, 
And rilkeep a home here for you." 



When the night-time comes, as it 

always will, 
Put your Wunks on the window sill, 
So he will be there when the fairies 

come 
To work with them till the day's 

work's done. 




Wunks work hard, Wunks play too, 
They have games and parties the 

way we do. 
Outside on good days, inside on bad; 
They are always so happy and never 

seem sad. 



The hour just when the day's work's 

done, 
That is when the Wunkses have their 

fun, 
The quiet ones play puzzle games. 
Or dominoes by other names. 



The noisy ones, and most are that, 
Would rather play at ball and bat, 
Or hide and seek, or even tag- 
That hour never seems to lag. 



Qf shapes and size, there is every 

kind, 
Large ones and small ones you can 

find, 
But all are jolly as can be. 
Though they look strange to you 

and me. 
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When the Fairies give a ball, 
The Wunkses come the first of all; 
They sit and watch the whole dance 

through, 
Very much as grown-ups do. 



And when the Fairies weary grow, 
The Wunkses take them home, you 

know, 
And guard them in their slumbers 

deep. 
For Wunkses never seem to sleep. 



Of hide-and-seek and blind-man's- 
buff, 
The Wunkses cannot have enough ; 
Leap-frog too, and country-store, 
Puss-in-corner, and a hundlred more. 




You might hear them far away, 
When the Wunks are at their play, 
But it's late when they begin. 
And most children have gone in. 



Now at last the time has come, 
To introduce you, one by one. 
To every funny fairy pet; 
They haven't been described as yet. 




Their characters and curious ways 
Would keep you thinking many days, 
Their love of all adventure strong, 
As you will learn from them ere long. 







Wig Wunks, the wing-armed beast. 
Is not like others in the least, 
Where most of them do only good, 
On naughty pranks he'll plan and 
brood. 



Mate Wunks has a telescope, 
And usually a coil of rope, 
Which is as funny as can be, 
He has not even seen the sea. 



Zag Wunks is quite a dude, 
He wouldn't do a thing that's rude, 
He's cultivated, dull and kind. 
But as nice a Wunks as you could 
find. 



Fluie Wunks is just the kind. 
Who has a thoughtful sort of mind, 
Like some great judge or general, he 
Directs the Wunkses jollity. 




Wallie Wunks with the bat winged 
»'• -Sears, 
Has been a handsome Wunks for 

years, 
And if I am not much mistaken. 
He's had a thousand pictures taken. 



Zit Wunks, although slim and small, 
Can sing and talk tne best of all, 
He speaks so well that Wunkses say. 
He may be President some day. 
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Petie Wunks is quite a tease, 
His manners may not seem to please, 
But I must tell you at the start. 
Under it all is the kindest heart. 



Winkie, the Wunkses hero brave, 
Makes each other Wunks his slave, 
But by kind act and kinder word, 
He is the leader of the herd. 




Now you know the Wunkses all, 
From Zig the scamp to Winkie small, 
With them we will now journey 

through 
Adventure land, all wild but true. 
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